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Kurumba caste such as may be seen in the picture.
Born like the leopard and the monkey in the
forest, he knows every track as the lost man knows
his own garden. With his knife he hacks a
passage through the undergrowth to the stranger*
His deep-set eyes glance to right and left, and
then he leads the way back to the lost path and
civilisation.
These men serve as shikarees in the Nilgiri
hills and in the forests of Mysore. They find the
game for the English sportsman, and go into the
jungle unarmed to beat it out. They are a
strange race, with a knowledge of hypnotism and a
firm belief in magic and witchcraft. The natives
fear them as magicians with a supernatural power
over animals. The Canarese credit them with
the power of stopping a charging beast, even to
the extent of making a tiger lie down, at the^word
of command, by the side of a herd of cattle.
Their services are in great request for the practice
of magic, the driving away of evil spirits and
averting the malice of devils that haunt trees,
streams, and rocks. If the crops are devastated by
wild animals, the Kurumba is sent for to trap and
kill, and lay a spell on the field that shall keep
off the intruders. There is a story that an old